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VOLUME "v*......................................... NO. 16,881 | ¢ VOW, £F _’”m" “""“"”“‘""‘ o' g0 " Ak “-I‘:r,“ for: an Y"'“', or/two on &
£ . P e ————p————— streteh I'm sure they'd blow up,’’ sald Mrs, Ollver Quiver, Vice-President
of the Mook ('Y'.'\'F-‘ (N. J) B ge Whist Club ll.’ course, when vou
: reall ething te 11 Ir own symptoms v
| UNCLE SAM’'S WARSHIPS. | reals have somedding o Wik sbut, lie your own symptoms of nervounem. o
| Your servants or your mean nelghl s different; and even then when you
2 For ﬂl;’ third time wi:hin ten| ':!tnr: in there are alnays a dozen others who want to keep Interrupting and try-
o ing to tell you about a lot of personal things that aren’t the least bit interesting
months .an opportunity has heen to you
S - = “It's Just th: ‘A he club meetlings half tt e f course,
“w given New \Hr.‘\ to mS,\Af at close| the bv»:‘.:;Jn!‘"K f“'l: p“n:i..,’-‘tn‘ rﬂ: n‘g'\X ”' Ir u."‘-?' '\'l]:*t‘- n"'-? n':dr’;\ea :!::; 'tl:
o R 2] $ . U d nst talking f n abies, ar t
r‘ range the PICK of the Amcr..au | enforce It at first, but unless you were the one that dld the talking you were
1‘, s v ,,g,, he pres- 50 busy saying 'Sh-h! ke that, trving to make the others stop, that you couldn't
£ navy. In many respects t ¢ pre ‘ | halt way keep your mind on the cards. And besides, {f you just sat up thera like
: ent Sh w of {. Ih'l" craft p ‘h(‘-r a bump on a log somebody else would do all the talking, and I couldn’t see any
: 3 Justice In a rule that was so one-sided as that.
3 é nchor Cof s Ul ! i 1 i
{ fU-I\ " “ anchor ¢ ]\‘ml the i So after n while we just quit paying any attention to the rule, RBut yesterdny
¢ nost In erSSI\ m,vph.‘v of the na- | ot Mrs, Colefeet’s {t was perfoctly terrible the way those women gabbled. My
,' tion's naval Strem:t‘.m which the! -2';&:.m)":xcr::1.l:':’ho:\r your own ears. It sounded just exactly llke throwing
f - ¢ | | & i n 1 he monkey cage at the Zoo.
: average (":!l”n has ever been I‘.'l'v'l— \ “And what made me mudder than anytning else was that just when it seemed
g ICQCd to ns If I was golng to win the prize—and I was perfectly erazy about the prize—
i falthough I always have mv doubts about Mrs Colefést's prizes, because that
: Here are f..ﬁu‘”\'ﬂ\l‘t'.i"\ "\ 0’"1(‘-' { woman doean’'t think any more of a dollar bill than 1 do of both arms. and
i . | when I win one of her prizes T alw k it very ecarefully ' .
& | o 2 Ships | prizes T alw ook at It very carefully to see !f it {sn't .|
v third of all of Uncle Sam's P ' | shopworn or marked down or somet g, They say you shouldn't Jook a gife
A . Gt fnv 4 l« + ],1 i | &'
} which are fit for the line of batt &, | ’hn‘-m in the mouth, but I wiil say thls—none of Mrs. Colefeet's gift horses ever
- 1 Tep have any gold teeth
REAN ADHNAS Here are the crack 23-knot cruisers St :
a HOBLEY FVANS e ~ L | But what was I saying? Oh, yes, about almost winning the prize. Well,
which cost nearly $4,000,000 apiece, | { those women gassed so much that I couldn’t kesp my mind on the curds. And
; \d ' in the last game I got so confused that I made it hearts when I shouldn't, and
1 eht . rerful armament. Nearly | de 1t hear n 1 shouldn't,
i end the formidable battle <h|}‘5 with their power rful | right away I ran out of trumps, and then T led a losing clud, and the second
N $40,000,000 worth of modern war vessels, <arr .J‘."’ a U‘)*ﬂ"]t"n'ﬁt (’f 2 !hn;\dd l:nw how wealt the dummy was und she took advantages of me in a very
- 7,961 men, one-fifth of all the men of all ranks and ratings in the naval | LET ITRE K.".'OWN ::“‘Hf;":n:;: ..X.,f.h::::‘:', -::325 that I was so close to winning the prize and
= service. Commanding them are 441 officers, with the broad pennants of THE STANDARD ‘0! L ;& “She led back her partner's strong siit and ther dlscurded spades and took
¢ 16 reat of the tricke and brought thelr mean o'd slub sult in clear dawn to the
h als R"‘ 1d d 3 ul lear T
- three admirals dis h\tj at the masthead. T ! HAS APPOP“TED { deuce, and 8o they made threo on hearts and 1 didn't win the prize,
: After a .\hdnmn Square Garden “military show" with its pop ping of | A DQ\ ; “So I cams home and Lad & good, long cry.” !
blank cartridges here is a glimpse of grim-visaged war's wrinkle d fmntg i Aa.
in repose which it requires no burning of powder to make convincing. | | Tl']e Fud e “I(J iotorial )
Even the dullest mind awakes to an appreciation of the stern realities | | g "
|

of modern sea warfare on looking at the Missouri’s 12-inch guns and re- |

' We have just written our one millionth Best

Idiotorial, and have celebrated the event by printing
them ALL in Book form. We want YOU to have a
COPY of this book. It will help your BABY CUT
its TEETH!

All babies should cut their teeth early in life,
This book will help them CUT their EYE teeth. Buy
a copy of your newsdealer. It will enable him
to make twenty-five cents. The books COST us sixteen cents, but we sell to
the dealer for seventy-five cents, so we can both MAKE some MONEY, The
printer, binder and paper maker get the SIXTEEN CENTS to divide between
[them. It is a very handsome sum. Some time we will tell you what we do, -
| with the FIFTY-NINE cents that comes TO US.
| BUT we will not write our AUTCGRAPH in the book, WE write with a
typewriter, and it will not produce AUTOGRAPHS, AUTOGRAPHS are no
| good except on checks—and NOT ALWAYS THEN

One
| Million
Best
Bests.

\ calling the ten hits in three minutes at 1,600 yards in Guantanamo Bay.

4 How long would it take these floating fortresses to blow a hostile fleet
out of the water?

y What a fine clean-limbed lot of boys compose the crews! What
a conception one gets from their commanders of the meaning of “of
ficer and gentleman"”! \What a thrill “colors” s to the stiffest spine! |
Riverside Drive, which sees many things, sees m:hinz to compare as a |
combined spectacle and an object lesson in n;n'al armament with: these |
visiting white squadrons. Much of the affection once reserved solely for
the “wooden walls” of the early navy now cen about these modern |
ironsides, together with perhaps an even greater amount of pride and
patriotism.
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; INTO WHOSE POCKETS? 1
For the averted coal strike the public has the miners chisfly to thank. How }

far their policy of concession was dictated by self-interest is not so materlal as |

Labor Leader’s Expedient.

the satisfactory outcome of the dispute, which is the main thing, The fact that
ndon 0 Jurmn me u yhlc
the miners had most to lose by a strike will not detract from the credit due their HEN speaking in London John Bumms once had on a riew su!t which at-
‘ﬂ’ tracted the astention of one of the audlence, who snearingly remarked

So Mr. Burns told him how he came to get
representative of a famous waxworks
bit him in wax and also for the old
This the
ng enough to part with, except for the fact that
An exohange satisfactory to both parties was
new suit,

| that agitation seamed to pay.
the new gurments. It appeared that a
i ahow walited on him for permiasion to exh!
sult he was wearing {n order to make tha presantment more natural
member for Battersea was will
{t was the only suit he possessed
epeedlly arranged and Burns had a

representatives for their conciliatory attitude during the negotiatlons. |
With the prospect of hostilities removed coal prices came down. No talk is
heard of rebates to consumers who have had to buy at the higher pr
trarily fixed in c\.;'c:l;ll"-n rrf a shortage which did not come. This has :\-m a
great vear for restitution. Is there not even a hint of it in the coal trade; Into
v/bose pockets do the proceeds of this particular act of highwaymanry go?
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Author of “THE TRUTH ABOUT TOLN

never look on the outside of itz walls again! | was. e door opens
SYNOPSIS 'm:. CHAPTERS i “J"" he will, he does. He must be free by #/s :I»m‘m !:l“xi:marsxnlxsz‘:x?htnhthrf-c"o 4. One was a| happened to change the situation. Entered like
3 ¢ ar, estranged 0, Laey not I ‘enne’s nephew in the | stranger; the other was Mayenne. | a young tempest, slamming the door after him,
“':"x.:" And oh, if he hated you befare, how he | Our L’u!r!o held back in deference. The duke and Lucas,
will hute you now! Oh, Etienne, if you love me | his friend stood a moment or two !n low-voiced| M. Etlenne clutcbed me by the arm, drawing me
g0! Go to your own camp. your own side, at St {converse: then the visitor made his farewells and) back Into the '”""'-'_“"‘7" of tha window, where
Denie, There are you safs. Here in Paris youl went off down the staircase. we stood in plain sight, but with our faces blott
el may not draw a tranquil by o Mayenne had not appeared aware of our exist-) out against the light. Mayenne looked up fro
in from ARd & '! [ flee my ? Shall T run, in| ence, thirty feet up the passage, but now he in-  tWo rings he was comparing, oune in cach hand.
the face of per | quired, as if we had been plec es of more ‘handise: | Lucas, hat on head, came rapidly across the room,
l“u aps vour life is nothing to) i "\\'h'm have you there, Louis? |, “So you have :n;:‘xnan-.l again,” Mayenne said.
VO ore to me than tongue can tell.” “An Italian goldsmith, so v:(.nsc Your Grace [ r({!:’.n‘. .:.\l:m.at belleve myself back {n night bo-
a v | Madame has just dismissed him.” - f(nn\\.\:"\ Iaktol Kavel ! Fucas wasiall Botiasd
- - — s . ar ¢ away | & e aver urveye elib- | ¢, at last aave AT t
£Copysight, 10001001, by Ths Century Co. All RIGELS Roe (o1, e face gﬂ!{l:hi‘ed":.si f;‘lx \l\('xnré!m ilail}l' 'l‘n‘r)m“s !P\ (:nr?n‘(}? del TR AR A e te- trom R try: HRIE O e dth)
N T D S {on his shy : | & 0 + ; o . | *You saw fit to be absent last night,” Mayenne
CHAPTER XXV, | Oh. ¥ will gol*” : \: ‘;l i«l:n): :nn‘«“:l rh‘x‘u”' ager, deprecating amile,| Went on indifferently, his eyes on the ring. “I
A Double Jl:mm(-r:ulc. t "0 { h me. Lorance, it is such ‘5“}”}“”&,”;’ His Highness that 'w«_-, pOOr Ccreaturcs, trust, for your sake, you have uksf-d your time
ontinue o litt 1eet me in the ne At sguare poke no Irench. | profitably ™
E wes looking at her with a passionate ar-{We wil cates together—leave Parls | “How came you in Paris, then?" { *I have been about my own concerns,” Lucas ‘an-
H dor, grasping her actual words less than and all lers, and at St, I'(.‘..:sk-u; M. Etienne for the fourth time went through swered ‘,.‘. Iy, ar 1% himself with his insolence
their import of refusal onr boneymoo | with his tale. I think this time he must have|against the other's disdain. In a moment he had
“Are you afraid?” he cried. “Are vou fri Mo ir," she said glowly, I am told that my trembled over it. My Lord Mavenne had not the mastereu the ex Ahmvnt tha l.m:x;'?.t him so
ened, heart-root of ming? You need not he, m L- cousin \H rnne offers mth ago to zive me to ‘r‘_w“‘\”“n of being easily ;ll“v.'l, For aught wa s!n,z'ym. into the room. He was once more the
nonne, You can contrive to slip from the house— ° for y¥our name or rester of the League knew he might be informed of the name and con- [Lucas who had entored that other night, noncha-
Mile de¢ Tavann | e, Once in the street it ' dition of every person who had entered Paris this lant, mocking
I will n ry vou hot 0 It § s But you cannot think, ILorance, it “ vear, Me might, as he listened, stolid-faced, he “Pretty trinkets.” he obgerved, sitting down and
you i was [or any lack af love I 1 swear to you''—— ) "':' theeking off to himsalf the number of monsieur's lifting a bracelct from the tray
o1 red yolunead not T uave it by heart tha A 2 vy . lies. But if M. Etienne trembled 1n his soul hig/ The close kinship of these men betrayed itself
“Am 1 your r?" he cried quickly. AL, Lo- Lo I L B | words never {altered: he knew his history well, by in nothing so sharply ns in their unerring instinoct
r:‘r.u my { not. 1 lovi | ineal' VY 4 ‘ [ this. At its ﬂl*'l Mayenne sald: for annoying each other. Had Luecas volunteered
love the Queen waen you could not e me with he | “Come in here.” | explanation for hiz absenca Mayenne would not
“Ah, hugh!” L d not take me. ) il \ The 1 w was ordered to walt outside, while have listened to it, but as he withheld it the duke
“As T love the Queen of Heaven. 1 yin UE; You would not desert your house. Am I then \ we foll '“ l..‘\ His Grace of Mayenne across the|demanded brusquely:
40 pacriioge ton \‘ PSS ' el ‘ | corcitira m to t ~':L.t'|'»ln~‘,;' the window where } “Well, do you glve an account of yourselt? You
He dropped on his kaeecs hefor k 7 the A we ‘ 1sha st e fpg et ot e blind 2 a1 e had better”
hem of her pown. She stood loo) { on h's  “Ave. hut shi f th !"“‘.““} A“"‘_'\ “'h _‘"")."‘ '“;‘ll;", l"'i '1”";,);,.",,!,', ],‘("l,f}!«lll,;T Lucas repeated the tacties which he had found
buwed head with a tenderr 0 in=_own.' Monsiat ou full ot | X\l.‘Au"r ‘l;' .'.'.)"1‘u"n"'-;:':u::ulAt':;‘:l\'l not l:;ll'llﬁ':‘;jvlb»‘.H.4!1!\! such good entertalnment before. He locked with
fold him as with a mantls . , hay e2o 1w f | Mile. de ‘i',\‘ mne's rampant suspicion, had evey) ralsed eyebrows toward us, =
: He raiscd bis eyes o hers, still kneeling at her the shadow of the | A ; g Al ‘“‘; .i o r' Al e e ] |~\.m, would not have me speak before these vers
eol. prinee It AT p L z b . - Bt 1 1t min, unele?"
et A o ‘ . s 2y LU SO o unable to cope -.\u'h d:m:c-r; I could not ses, May- €0no made answer. “But do as it likes you, It 1d
pud {ace a-qul Hndt I here t 3 e Was a '\w I. the light shining down its sides nothing to me
“Monslieu worn. ‘That 1 t when } LY : dne ! / ¢ and far below the still surfacs of the water. My master pinched my hand. Mayenne ald not
came, wh W n de terror { ] ‘ } Am I to turn W n s il ..-.w: the edge and peer till your ey:s kuow us! After all hs was what M. I-..tlonno had
tor you, 1 ARLERERIGIESC mord il TSN 1 P64 - ‘ AtlL ; i T fron ot vou can as easily look through fron as called him-—-a man, nelther god nor devil. He could
JifL hls hand from you, i ¥ hiy ny Tuva in | e % ",‘) the water is. I seemed to see| Make mistakes likn the rest of us, For onee he
He bade i ver neain to d intercourse with ‘On g : 3 vl como! it .’“1‘.".:-: ..\.x. .', \]..\.lrx' suspected us not In tho least. { had been caught napplng,
you—alack 1 alrea f worn! But I can- Le lo into lor. Made- “My love! My love!™ He snatched her into his arms, 11,.' TR placid as a summer day, turning over Lucas leaned back in his chair with a meditagve
)n"'-»—-— mulzelle s to monsieur in one last Kiss SUSSES = 3 : (£ - F N 4 nts of ‘M. box, showing little Interest {n fir.as if {dly wondering whether to speak or mt,
He leaped to hi t, erying out and sl like water from his arm I was at! to {ilow me L1 my child! Your lit- ler wished than accomplisied, f[or there re-! .. niuch in our wares, every now and then speak- In his place 1 should not have wondered one 1n-
“Lorance, he was the first forsworn! ‘For hedid h yve | outselves over the trin-| tie cousin, poor innosent, may ba eaten by the malned the dreary process of bargaining. Mme | nh o Sdd ‘ons word of pralse or asking a friendly ment. Had Mayenne assured me in that qult
move against me' ket he with ] fingers, checks burning, beasts for aught you care, while you prink o\ fe Mayenne had sel her heart on a pearl bracelee, ”I‘: A f [" .'~l-- .“‘_'“H the very model of the gracious| tore that he cared nothing whether I spoke {
“Ha told you—ihe through Felix through e st g Mme, de Bris wanted 4 vinalgrette, a third lady a ,I;,‘.i,.. ,x“,'hummp ‘rmlrsu.wn whom we feigned to should ecarce have bheen abls Lo utter my wordt
~that if you tried to reacl would cmush The ] streamed into the room, the lovely iiselle faced her hlankly, s co under- palr of shog buckles. M. Ettenne developed n :x st 'n” 18 have worshiptully loved him, Yet fost enough, DBut there was go strango a twist in
wvou a8 a buzzing flv. Oh, monsleur, T implored Mme. de Montpensie 1 onspleuous hy her midst the whirl her ow O ts, of recklessness about vrices that would have whit- ",'.,h ‘l l: h- ved that all the time he knew us; Lucas's neture that he must sometimes thwart his
you to leave Parfa! You are not kind to me, you absence, Mme, de Muayenne's faee was hot und } the wias accused I'he Titt I'ia ne ¢ oncd tho halr of a goldsmith father; | thought the 7‘: "L;In was amusing himself with us, Presently, own {nturests, value hia caprice above his proa-
are cruel, when you venture here” angry and bore marks of tears. Not in this room ' gallantly to the reseue ladies could not fail to be suspicious of such prodi- ,,“]‘ ho tired. he would walk casually ont of the perity, Also In this case his story was no triumph-
“You eruel to me, Lorance,” only had a combuat raj I did not follow yon, elt W gality, to Imagine we carried stolen goods, But h!} 3 | ,,,;,1 in his creatures to stab us, l“"» ore, But nt length ho did bogin {t:
Sigh she turned from him, hiding her faca “Nevor shail he his 1 o agnin,' thought it scarcely » Lo ot boar no; the quick settlements defeated their own FOHILIRNS ‘ “[ wont to Belin to inform him that day before
fn h MAdAME WS dry] : Tihad A iy AN KR By £ 7 % Ay bl Sataoh Had 1 known this for a truth, that he had fH- ‘ tle 16 M )

n he 8 UMe Was ( i id him to eave is fellow along ends: they fired our customers with longing to braced myself, 1 trow, yesterday Ktlenne de Mar murdered his lackoy
“Mayenne has not kept faith with you!” mon- strangled, the vila lit st, an s I not| Mme, de Mayenne glanced instinet urchase further. I was despalring, when at covered us, I should have bri 1d have been bear-| Pontou in Mar's house in the Rue Coupcjarrets.’
sleur went on vehemently He has broken his | I dares bring | dressing table's rich accoutrements, length Mme. de Mayenne hothouzht herself that !0 meot it. The certainty woulc ”;‘ cna the nn- | Wus that your errand?” Mayenne eald, looking
oath. ] mean not last night. T had my warning i gpite of herself by such eare of r ) supper time was at hand, and that no one was yet ahle: 1 had courage to face nll‘?l tlrkr: ”0""“: up in slow surprise, "“Y falth! your onths to

the attack wns provoked. But il n the ' replied the! “I had not peeted you m of such fora- drossed. 'To my eves the eompany already lookeq certainty that was &0 henrt-ahs ’ng; on the snfe| Jorance trouble you lttle,"
afteencon, before 1 vade the attempt to see you, cen, In the thought.” she sald with relenting, I vow for ones fine enough for a coronation; but 1 rejolced to & IDOTASS fn the dark, We might b Taiens stnrted fﬂm.tl'!'l sherply, “Do you tell
he sent to arrest me for the murder of the lackey bearing, too ! [ am beholden to you. You did o right, Lo- them thanking madame for her reminder Dath; we might with every step bo “””214”. Hits me you dld not know my purposa?"
Pontou." I would  ranece.” with the gratitude of victime snatched from an W&y further and further into ”.". ShORS wm,‘:“ “1 knew, of course, that you wero up ta some
“Paul's deed!™ she crjed .in white surprise. “Ho sup me, de Mont- - - awful fate. We were commanded to bundle out,| DOg; there was no way to sl \m)m:n;" \an:)qlll K| warlockry," ““"0""“ ungwered; “I did not cone
spoke of {t—we heard, Fellx end I. What, mone isler, ' . . . e i whica with all alacrity we did. the man to be kindly patron of the ¢ 't e : p,‘l earn myself to discover what,"
gleur! sent to you? But you are here' “I will show who I8 n e'" the Duch- CHAPTER XXVI, Frosdom wns in sight. I was not §o neryous on| Out a rich present for a friend, 1o was alfo thol ('To Be Centinyed,)
“They missed me, They took by mistake Paul | essze de Mayoenne reto er fell on “-- hLi he Spid s Weol this journey as I hod been coming in, As we man to sit n the presence of hia enemy, ulnbn.rny- idalahiiidion '
de Lorraine," \Mile. de Montlue, n ‘ to the 1thin the Spider’s €2, pasecd, lackey-led, through the long corridors, 1| !ng, tranquil, aasured, waiting, It neemed ‘l" me| The Masquavadep' by ¥ Oanlt
“He was not hers last night!" she cried. “May- dcer, and the vials nf Ln* wrath overflowed upon ADEMOISELLE slipped softly out of the!hnd ease enough of mind to enable me to take my| that in a fow minutes more Of\‘m' ! "h"“’ﬂ"':"‘ .,.;"“,f:".m, .u'.'um. of wru..’m....m.. '"' f'l.
enne was demanding him of me."” | her: room, taking our hearts with her. Our oue| hearings and to whisper to my master, “That dm«l mnd; 1 should goream outy o '! am X Jow *The Helmoj af Navawea,! on -r 10, In
. “Then he slept pleasantly {n the Bastille. May! “What, Lorance, you could not ba.at the pains| desfre now was to be gone, but {t was yonder is the door of the council-room, whare ![ Proux und ho 1n M, le Comte de Mar! 'rm Evening Woerld,
. : AP -'"T-H"" cim o
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d, two gen-|

But before T had verily come to this something




